268                       SPELL LAND

" And now, young man/' said Gilmour, when Emily, the
last to finish though she ate the least, set down her half-
emptied bowl of bread and milk, " you'll be wanting to go
to your work. I'll keep Emily company."

Claude rose unwillingly. He knew what Gilmour would
say while he was out, and though he was glad that at last it
would be said, that Emily would at last be confronted with
the question he had been pining, yet not daring, to ask for
days, he could not bear to think of going out to work while
his fate was being decided by these two in the kitchen. He
remembered how ten days ago he had waited in the outer
darkness while Emily and a man more privileged than he
had weighed the first and last things of his life in the
balance of their will. But this afternoon, as on that night,
Emily's eyes were fixed on him, begging him to go, and, as
before, he went.

He took his spade, and went to the few cabbage-rows his
new pastures had left. But his muscles were slack, and
ached at the toil he had neglected for so long. Besides, his
mind was not with his muscles, but waited in the kitchen
at Nineveh for Emily's answer. In an hour he would hear
it; he would know whether or not she meant to marry him,
whether her shrinking had been but for a time, the result of
shock and sickness, or whether it was based on an ever-
lasting resolution not to trust herself to the man who had
proved himself unworthy even of a poor little sinner like
her.

He looked up at the farmhouse, wimpled in the haze and
hush of early afternoon. He was beginning to speculate.
Should he see the harvesting of those apple-trees in bloom ?
If not, where would he be ? where would Emily be ? He
stooped hastily to his work, trying to forget, in the aching
of his muscles, the aching of his heart.

It was about half-past two when, on lifting his head
again, to glance at Nineveh, he saw Gilmour standing in
the doorway and beckoning to him. Then probably the
question was answered. He picked up his coat and his
spade, feeling that he should, not go back to the cabbage-